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A USELESS FORMALITY.— WILL-MAKING IN OUR MODERN TIME. 


TrestTator.—Being of sound mind and body, | give and bequeath— 
CuHorus OF Wi1LL-BREAKERS.—Ha, ha, ha! 
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no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, wAc¢ 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE “ practical itiniion* dies hard. He 
has got to die, and perhaps a glimmering 
perception of that glorious fact has pierced his 
brain; but he clings hopefully to life. He sees 
a chance for himself now in the advent of the 
“Labor Party.” The practical Republican is 
trying his best to coax the new-comer into an 
independent existence; the practical Democrat 
wants to absorb the gathering of the discon- 
tented into the Jeffersonian body. And the 
whole army of the “ practicals”’ is looking for- 
ward to what can be done with the new factor 
at the next Presidential election, 


* 
* ok 


We do not wish to dash anybody’s hopes; 
but we are not sure that Mr. George’s adherents 
will form a solid body two years from now, 
It is a far cry to 1888, and the so-called Labor 
Party is anything but a homogeneous collection 
of men. As a matter of fact, the actual support 
of Mr. George—the spontaneous support— 
came from the anarchists and socialists, ‘These 
classes saw in the possibility of George’s election 
the greater possibility of a relaxation of police 
vigilance and a general panic among respectable 
citizens, They thought they saw a chance for 
riot and rapine, and they went in for mischief 
as far as they were able. ‘These were the only 
genuine George men. ‘Then there were Re- 
publicans base enough to help them by trading 
votes with them—giving votes for George for 
votes for the smaller offices. These men will 
hardly dare to try the trick again. With some 
assistance from Mr. ‘Theodore Roosevelt, they 
have ruined that young man’s political chances 
in this city. When he told the newspaper 
reporters that he had not expected to be elect- 
ed—practically, that his campaign had not 
been begun in good faith —he said an informal 
but positive good-bye to his best friends. 


* * 
But Mr. Theodore Roosevelt is very much 
of a side-issue now. And while he gave much 
to Mr. George, he did not furnish the bulk of 
the George vote. ‘hat came from the trades- 
unions, and was a vote cast under coércion. If 
the managers of these unions can keep their 
discipline as itis, and can deliver the full vote 
of the men they own, in 1888, they will be a 
considerable factor in the presidential contest. 
But we do not believe that this is possible. 


* 
* 


The foreigners among the laboring class take 
kindly to the dictation ‘under which they live. 
‘They are willing to be ordered about; to be 
told to earn so much or so little, to work. so 
many hours, to be idle so many days, and to 
choose this or that occupation, so long as they 
themselves choose the men who tyrannize over 
them. But the Americans, even the native- 
born children of the Germans and the Irish, 
have too much intelligence and education to 
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A LUCKY ESCAPE. 
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Miss Eruen.—I was so shocked to hear that you were thrown from your carriage yesterday, Clara, 


dear. Were you much hurt? 


Miss CLARA (comfortably convalescent),—Yes, I was quite seriously shaken up; 


I happened to have a paper of pins in my pocket. 


submit permanently to this sort of thing. That 
they will ultimately revolt we make no manner 
of doubt; and we do not think they can stand 
two more years of it. And even the more 
vicious class; the crowd that finds its account 
in strikes and riots, must soon be taught wisdom 
by a teacher that takes no notice of dema- 
gogues’ promises—the stern teacher Want. 


For the leaders of this Labor Movement are 
not intelligent leaders. The Powderlys are cut- 
ting their own throats just as their colleague 
Martin Irons cut his worthless windpipe. They 
are driving their dupes into a series of strikes 
that will ultimately beggar the whole organiza- 
tion. When all Labor is on strike, and earn- 
ing nothing, how is Labor to be fed? And how 
are Labor’s children and wives and dependent 
old folks to be fed? Where is Labor going to 
sleep and keep itself warm? And what is La- 
bor going to do for clothing, when nobody is 
allowed to earn the money of the friendly capi- 
talist? ‘The capitalist is in a better position. 
He can sit down and live on his principal, if 
he has to, until Labor has starved itself into 
submission. But the ‘Trades Union rule is pretty 
severe on the laborer. Since Mr. Powderly be- 
gan his beneficent reign, thousands upon thou- 
sands of helpless, befooled laborers have been 
thrown out of employment by his orders, and 
have been kept out of employment until they 
were well-nigh beggared. It looks to us as 
though Mr. Powderly might be able to starve 
out the Labor Party before 1888, 


The question of morality does not seem to 
enter into the relations of the citizen to the tax- 
collector. A man who would not cheat his 
business creditors out of a nickel will put a 
conple of hundred thousand dollars worth of 
bonds into his safe and get them forgotten clean 
out of his mind beforethe:tax-collector comes 
along. Curiously enough, it is thé very richest 
men who are most often guilty of this moral ob- 
liquity, ‘The man who has a pitiful fifty thou- 
sand or one hundred thousand dollars worth of 
bonds steps up honestly and pays his tax, al- 
though it may be a fairly important item in his 


but, thank goodness, 


list of yearly expenditures. But the man with 
ten or twenty or a hundred millions seems to 
be appalled at the size of the check he must 
draw to pay his dues to Uncle Sam. ‘ Curiously 
enough,” we said, Well, perhaps it is not wholly 
a startling revelation, after all. 

* 


And society is revenged on the millionaires— 
when they are dead. ‘They lay up treasure, and 
dodge paying taxes upon it, and then they go 
to their own place, and leave all that they have 
amassed to be squabbled over by their heirs 
and by people whom they never expected to 
have for heirs. ‘To leave a million is to be- 
queath to the legatees a heritage of disgraceful 
and scandalous litigation. It was remarked 
that it would have been money in Mr. Jefferson 
Davis’s pocket if he had never been born. 
Judging by recent will-breaking contests, it 
would be reputation in many a millionaire’s 
moral pocket if he never died. 


THE CHRISTMAS PUCK— 32 pages— 
will appear the last week 
in November. 





IT WILL CONTAIN four car- 
toons on social subjects, 
really elaborate and ar- 
tistic in execution. 


THE LETTER-PRESS will be 
of high literary merit, and 
will be illustrated with 
one hundred engravings, 
printed in soft, delicate shades 
of color. 


NOTHING of the sort has ever 
been offered to the Ameri- 
can public, 


THE PRICE will be Thirty cents. 
AND A SUPPLEMENT, printed 
in ten colors, the subject 
of which is certain to in- 
terest everybody, will go 
with 
THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 




















WHAT NELLY KNOWS. 


Sue can not read a word of Greek, 
Scan Virgil nor yet construe Cresar ; 
In mathematics she is weak, 
There ’s nothing of the kind can 
please her. 
No French or German can she 
speak, 

Italian only serves to tease her, 
Whether in poetry or prose— 
These are not things which Nelly 

knows. 





Al. p> But that she has a face as sweet 
lS As in a million you'll discover, 
~~? Combining beauties so complete 
As give no option but to love her, 

And that she has a form petite, 

A mouth where fairy dimples hover, 
Two brown eyes and a cheek of rose— 
‘These are some things which Nelly knows. 


Perhaps, too, she may be aware 

Of one who'd barter crowns to win her, 
Finds her fair, fairer and most fair, 

And sees a mundane goddess in her, 
But if she guesses, does she care ? 

I can not tell, as I’m a sinner! 
So, what she Il say when I propose, 
Is something none but Nelly knows! 

MANLEY II, PIKE, 
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‘THE GOLDEN stacks of corn now grace the 
fields, while here and there the bright yellow 
pumpkins are spread about like mute sentinels, 
They won’t do the sentinel act much longer, 
however, because Mr. Hayseed will carefully 
gather them in to feed to his cattle during the 
coming winter, while you who look forward to 
a season of pumpkin-pie will be woefully dis- 
appointed to find out that the squash is reserved 
for that purpose, 


“LEAVE HOPE BEHIND.” 


‘Two friends meet in New York, and, after the 
customary salutations, one says: 

“Oh, by the way, they tell me Jenkins was 
run over and slightly hurt yesterday. How is 
he to-day —do you know ?” 

“TI fear very much it is all up with him,” 

“Why so? His injuries were not serious.” 

“No; but then, you see, he was taken to one 
of the hospitals.”’ 


HE COULD FILL THE PLACE, 
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PROFESSIONAL COURTESY. 





| ATTENDED the first representation 
of a new play the other night. 
While standing in the lobby after 
the second act, | overheard the fol- 
lowing remarks, which were made by 
a large man wearing a check suit and 
a Roman nose: JN 

“Did y’ ever’n yer life, sah, see / 
such rot? Bah Jove, I thought I’d 
witnessed some pretty bad perform- 
ances, but this takes the waffle. Why, 
the thing is utterly destitute, sah, of 
literary merit. People all round me 
were laughing at what were intended 
to be the most pathetic scenes, and, 
bah Jove, they pretty nearly wept at 
the comedy passages, don’t ye know. 
Partly the fault of the company, 
though —there ’s no denying that. 
Did y’ ever see such a lot of sticks, 
sah? And such scenery, and the 
properties—look as if they might 
have been used in the days of old 
Shake. And the costuming —dread- 
ful, wasn’t it? Bah Jove, this per- 
formance ’Il be enough to kill the 
house. Could n’t be worse manage- 
ment than has been displayed here 
for the last season or two, What sur- 
prises me is how they keep from go- 
ing under, you know. But I must get 
back. ‘The curtain ’s about to rise, 
and I would n’t miss a line of the 
thing for a ten dollar note. Haw, haw, 
haw! By-the-by, 1 know your face 
well, but I can’t recall your name.” 

“Youll find it on the bills,’ re- 
plied his companion: “1 wrote the play.” 

‘The large man made a hasty exit. 

As the performance had impressed me favor- 
ably, this wholesale condemnation surprised me}; 
I felt pained as I reflected upon the dullness of 
my perceptive faculties. ‘Turning to an usher, 
I asked: 

“Who is that man just going out? Some fa- 
mous critic, I suppose.” 

“Famous nawthin’,” was the response: 
“That ’s Malatesta Briggs, the actor, an’ a tart 
one he is. He’s out of an engagement just 
now. He’sa reg’lar first-nighter. Hung around 
here all the mornin’, an’ the old man give him 
an orchestra-seat at last, to get rid of him.” 

I am told that it is always thus with profes- 
sional dead-heads. F, A. S. 
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AGENT.— What kind of a position do you want? 

APPLICANT. —I played on the New York giant nine last season. 

AGENT.—I ’ve got just the thing for you. They want a new whitewash in- 
spector at the Fourth Avenue tunnel. 


THE SEASON BEGUN. 

First PHILADELPHIA CITIZEN.—Well, old 
man, you are out early. What did you have 
for breakfast ? 

SECOND PHILADELPHIA CITIZEN.—Scrapple. 
What did you have ? 

First PHILADELPHIA CiTIzen.—Scrapple. 

Some B’s For Kate, 
B easy, B natural, B winsome, B kind 
When I enter the parlor, and pull down the 
B-lind, 





A NEW VARIATION of the ancient saw which 
ought to become popular is: “As mad as a 
Boodle Alderman.” 





: are being imposed on, 
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| WANTED 








Pror, Baird is now of the opinion that the 
National Museum is not large enough, and is 
now urging the necessity of an extra building. 
We think we have a sufficient number of national 
curiosities to fill several additional buildings, 
Such, for instance, as tattooed Jim and Ben 
Butler. 


‘His 1s the time of the year when the up- 
countryman makes his winter supply of apple- 
jack, and his tanned face shows féurteen wrinkles 
as he partakes of the first sample of the favorite 
beverage. 


It 1s alleged that the paper furnished for the 
new silver certificates is of inferior 
quality, and will not wear well. ‘This 
is another instance of how the rich 

Oh, how 

glorious it is to be poor, so we will 

not be obliged to hoard this fraudu- 
lent paper up only to be victimized 
in the end. 


— 


, | Lorp LonsDALE probably dubbed 
Violet Cameron’s husband “ Ben- 

|| zine,” because he very likely expects, 
sooner or later, that Mr. B. will knock 
spots out of him. 


Ir HAS at last been found out that 

i the reason the Salvation Army re- 
cruits wear their hair so long is be- 

cause they can wear one collar an 

entire season without being detected. 


WRITERS’ CRAMP is a very common 
affection. ‘They are cramped for 
money. Ouch, but it hurts! 


THE PRESENT day restaurant cof- 
fee-cups are being made so thick 
that a labor-union orator would al- 
most dislocate his jaw getting across 
the edge. 





IF HANGING was the penalty for 
corruption in office, the hangman 
would be about the only man who 
would n’t be hung. 


A MAN IN Clearfield County, Pa., 
has married his son’s wife’s sister, 
and a new paper-mill has been started 
to furnish him with material on 
which to figure out his relationship 
to himself. 


lF THIS winter’s style of overcoat 
is longer than last year’s, it will be 
necessary for men to wear hoop-skirts 
to keep their garments off the ground. 


THE UNITED STATEs navy is small, but very 
select. 


PoLtiteE TRAMP.—Will you oblige me with a 
little vinegar and a bit of 
rag, Madam ?-1’ve bruised 
my heel. 

Lapy OF THE House.— 
I’m very sorry, but our 
vinegar is all out; wouldn't 
a little New England rum 
do as well? 

‘Tramp.—I don’t know, 
Madam; but Ill try it, and 
—er—never mind the rag. 








| 
’ 
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A DREAD DISEASE. 


PE groes who has 

been ailing of 
late, took a walk 
around the block a 
day or two ago, and 
this was his experi- 
ence} 

First FRIEND, — 
Hello, Dumley, what 
is the trouble? You 

walk like an old 
man, 
DUMLEY.— 
Rheumatism — ’s 
the trouble. L’m 
all knocked - up 
with it; both arms 
and both legs. 

First FRIEND. — 
Well, you ’re foolish 
to suffer with rheu- 
matism, Just get a 
quart of turpentine, 





and rub yourself 


down with it, 

Dumuey (¢ratefud/y).—Thanks, old man, 

Second Frienp.—Hello, Dumley, old fel- 
low, what’s the matter ? 

DumLey.—Bad attack of rheumatism; both 
‘arms and both legs, 

Seconpd FRIEND. 
bed. ‘Take my advice and go home, 
more about rheumatism than a doctor, 
up well and sweat it out, 

Duviey (grates Zv).—I guess 1 will. 

‘Tuirp Frienp.—Well, Dumley, you don’t 
walk like a dancing-master, 

Dumuey.—I should say not. Rheumatism, 

‘Trirp Frienp.—Is that all? You go to a 
drug-store and get a bottle of St. Peter’s Bal- 
sam. Pour it on flannels and swathe 
yourself in them. Don’t rub; that 
scatters the pain, and it might reach a 
Vital spot. 

Dumtey.— Thanks, 

FourrH Frienp.—You don’t look 
up to,the mark this morning, Dumley,. 
Out late last night? 

Dumuey.—No; I have a touch of 
rheumatism. 

FourtH Frienp,—That ought not 
to worry you. What you want is dry 
heat. Go home and sit by a hot fire. 

Dumey.— Much obliged. 

Firrh Frienp.—What’s up, Dumley? 

Duntey.—I am afraid that 1 am go- 
ing to have a slight touch of rheuma- 
tism, 

Firra Frienp.—Oh, that’s nothing. 
I’ve had it in both arms and both legs 
at the same time, and cured it in half- 
a-day with bags of ice. Try it. 

Dumtey.—l will. 

SixtH Frienp.— What are you limp- 
ing for, Dumley, rheumatism ? 

Dum.Ley.—Er — no. 

SixrH Frienp.—You walk like a 
man with rheumatism. If ever you do 
have rheumatism, Dumley, blister it, 
blister it. I’ve been a martyr to rheu- 
matism ail my life, and I never use any- 
thing but blisters. Nothing like it. 

Dumtey.—Is that so? 

SeventH Frienp.—Are you sick, 
Dumley ? 

Dumiey.—Sick? No. What makes 
you think I’m sick ? 

SeventH Frienp.—I thought you 
walked that way. I wish I had your 
robust health, Dumley. 

Dusiey.— Yes; it’s a good thing to 
have. Are you sick? 

SeventH Frienp.—I should say I 
was. All bunged up. 


Well, you ought to be in 
1 know 
Cover 


>>> ~ 


C.J Towler, Seatht “iil 
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DuMLety,—What ’s the trouble? 
SEVENTH FRIEND,—Rheumatism; both arms 
and both legs, 
Dumiey,—That’s something I never had, 
thank heaven! 
Puitie H, Weicu, 


WORKING TOO YOUNG. 


Ov Country prints an article entitled: “Work- 
ing ‘loo Young,”? At first we thought it 
was a paper on cider, a beverage that works so 
young and so hard that no Socialist will drink it, 

But it treats entirely of animals, 

“Not one-third of the horses live their al- 
lotted span” we are told, 

Certainly they don’t; but they work up so 
profitably into buttons and toilet-soap, that per- 
haps it is as great a mercy to them as a gain to 
the cwner, to have the horse die in middle life. 

The buttons of a nameless horse killed on a 
railroad, are as difficult to laugh off with a 
PICKINGS FROM Puck joke, as are the buttons 


manufactured from the bones of the Queen of 


the ‘Turf, and the calf?s-foot jelly made of his 
or her hoofs is said to be delicious. ‘Therefore, 
work your horses to death, if the days of their 
usefulness are over, 

But we don’t like the idea of being worked 
too young ourselves. We are too young to work 
now. We should greatly prefer to be supported 
in idleness and luxury until we are ninety-odd 
years of age. 

‘Then we should be so well preserved that we 
could work hard and profitably for perhaps 
sixty or eighty years more, Don’t all men who 
stop work, except those that Death gathers, 
stop from exhaustion ? 

They do, 

Now, if they had n’t begun until old age, they 


ON THE CAMPUS. 






— — 


sa 
ye My "n ‘ 


FRESHMAN (after the Caue-Rush).—Those old toughs were well- 
built fellows, Clarence, but they didn’t have to work in those days as 
we do now—don’t you know! 





A DELICATE COMPLIMENT. 





YOuNG MR, JOUNSING (at an evening party).— Does 
yo’ know why, Miss Jackson, dat yo’ remin’s me ob de 
flower wot wastes its sweetness on de desert air ? 

Miss JACKSON (27th a gurg/e).—No, Mr. Johnsing. 

YounG MR. JOHNSING,-—Cause yo’ was bo’n to blush 
unseen, 


would not be exhausted, ‘They would 
be fresh and full of vigor, and could 
pitch-in for any length of time, and 
still have a lovely past to look back 
upon. 

Ah, but it makes us sad to think we 
who are so young and beautiful have 
to work. Ah, Bismillah, but it is sad, 
when we reflect how lovely it would be 
to start in at ninety, full of optimistic 
visions and dead-ripe experience. Ah, 
yes, ’tis sad; but by the false beard 
of the Prophet it cannot be helped, 
and there is no use of filling the empty 
fields with our lamentations, 





Now IT is understood why Minister 
S. S. Cox does n’t want to return to 
Turkey. He recently, in reply to a re- 
porter’s inquiry, said: “Sultanly, my 
dear Fellah, we want no Bosphorus.” 
He is afraid to return. Justice is justice 
in Turkey. ‘lhe Sultan is a large and 
irascible monarch, and Mr. Cox is a 
very small man. 





| THE AUTHOR of the play, “A Tin 
Soldier,’ is soon to be married to one 
of the actresses in his company. When- 
ever he provokes her to anger, she can 
recite to him several lines from the 
play, or possibly a whole act, or sing 
for him one of the songs. It’s a cold 
day when punishment for a crime gets 
left. 


“ Mr. BLAINE is the invincible knight 
of oratory,” exclaims a Pennsylvania 
paper rhapsodically. Mr, Blaine also 
has something of a reputation as a 
letter-writer, we believe. 
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GERONIMO’S 
SORROW. 


FTER awaile I shall 
be without self-re. 
spect, because | 

am now a sort of par- 

lor Indian, No more 
do I shoot the rapids in 
my canoe, or hunt the 
bounding bison across 
the boundless prairies, 
lt would perhaps be 

‘\ funnier, but less digni- 
fied, to picture to one’s self such a phenomenon 
as a bounding prairie and a boundless bison, 
but to-day 1 am not on the picture. 

Here I am in Florida, supplied with store 
buffalo-robes against such a Florida winter as 
Florida last saw. ‘he war-path of my child- 
hood is overgrown with widows’ weeds, and the 
heart of the old chieftain is bent with sorrow, 
About the only exercise I get is sitting around 
my wigwam, which consists of a canvas tent 
made by a South Street, N. Y., sailmaker, 1 
am not grumbling because I can’t get violent 
exercise. I don’t want any. No Indian does, 
unless it is riding on a horse, 1 suppose, after 
awhile the Government will send me a hobby- 
horse and a papier maché hatchet, and expect me 
to jump rope, and play house on the sidewalk. 

As | said before, | am nothing but a parlor 
Indian, a sort of aboriginal dude, and it makes my old soul weary to 
think of it, After awhile I shall be expected to lead in the german, 
Once upon a time I did lead a German—to the stake; but, if you 
will excuse me, I will not plunge ruthlessly into the bitter past with 
any tnseemly platitudes, 

It is unnecessary to state that my heart is on the war-path. I sigh 
for the howl of the mountain avalanche, and the méserere of the roasting 
infant. ‘The rasp of the cyclone would be music to my ears, But here 
I am caged up and can’t get out on bail. And I have to smoke bad 
cigars instead of a pipe, and pack it down with a kind of tobacco that 
would be at its best if cooked with corned beef. 

And the paint I get comes from an art store, and I have to stand 
before a glass and dip the brush into a pile on a palette, And, oh, what 
paint! It is in all probability made of glucose, and it is not fast. If it 
is, the old chief has a false eye for color, that’s all. ‘The other day I 
painted myself red—a nice bright, loud, vulgar red, such as one sees on 
the wheels of an express wagon-—and in a few hours it faded into a flat 
brick-red, or terra cotta, ‘hat sort of paint would make matters rather 
confusing, to say the least, in a battle where the braves are known by 
their colors. I could get up a more vivid and satisfactory red with 
plain whiskey, and that would not injure my skin, either. 

The other day the doctor had a mustard-plaster put on me. It 
nearly set me on fire. I afterward ascertained that it was a patent plas- 
ter, and the maker wanted me to give him a letter stating that I had 
been an intense sufferer for twenty years, with something or other that 
was cured by one application. 

The old brave is sad from his toes to his cranial plumage. He 
can’t even do a war-dance in the solitude of his canvas-back house, be- 
cause he has to wear human shoes that pinch like a Jersey landlord, 
Sorrow perches on my soul like a dyspeptic owl, and I am all undone 
and used up—like an umbrella—although I am all down—like a goose. 

And when they brought me to Florida, why didn’t they put me on 
the Indian River? Ah, me, but it is tiresome wearing suspender’s 
against one’s will, and having only a straw hat in winter! But I suppose 
I must make the most of it, as the sheriff of New York said on being 
elected, and not grumble, But at the same time my heart floats back 
to familiar haunts, and I can’t help dwelling fondly in my native bowers 
of Indian Cholagogue*, where everything was lovely and all my life was 
a veritable Indian ‘pudding. 


hae 


ih 
ih ‘sh 


A CoLoRADO MOTHER entered her baby in a prize baby-show, and 
when the child failed to take the first prize, she cut its head off with an 
axe, ‘I'here is such a thing as carrying sensitiveness almost too far. 


PRINCE NAPOLEON passed through Waterloo, N. Y., on his way 
west a few days ago, and it is said that his chill didn’t leave him until 
the train reached Seneca Falls. 





* A patent Indian medicine said to be a sovereign remedy for war-whooping cough. 
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THE RABBIT-SSHOOTING SEASON. 


Wa 


iri i] ci 


Her Fiancé.—Well, why don’t you shoot that cottontail? 
His Fiancée.—Why, you dear near-sighted thing, it is n’t a rabbit—it’s dear Fido in cutton-wool~ 


he ’s got a cold, don’t you know? 


A WRITER WHO contributes regularly to our esteemed dude contem- 
porary, Zhe Chestnut Tree, speaks of “sixty million of competent wit- 
nesses.”? We have been nailing that “of” for a long time, and we trust 
that if the number of witnesses is ever reduced to a minimum he will 
know enough not to speak of himself as “one of competent witness.” 

Co.. Henry WATTERSON, who is just back from Europe, says that 
there has been a wonderful change since he was in Paris in the days of 
Louis Napoleon. “Then,” says he: “it was all girls and tinsel and 
sawdust and spangles.” Perhaps this wonderful change is in Mr. Wat- 
terson, and not Paris. We hope su. 

THE ONLY thing so far that the statue has enlightened the world 
upon is that we don’t care enough for Liberty to furnish illuminating 
material for her to do business with. 


A DISPATCH SAYS that Sefior Castelar is fond of being lionized. 
We advise him to engage offices in the Washington building. There is 
food for 1¢flection in this. 





GEORGE ALFRED GATH says he had a tendency to blush when he 
first entered a newspaper office. He must have foreseen his future career. 


SaM Jones has returned with two thousand five hundred dollars of 
Canadian money in his pocket. But he has returned ; so Canada is satisfied. 


THE PRESIDENT, being in clover, naturaily wants his country resi- 
* Red Top.” 


dence to be named 


A REMINIS( ISCENCE. 


A POEM on autumn? Let me see— 


I’li have to mention a leaden sky, 
The nests, forsaken, 
The fallen leaves, whit 
The fitful wind with dirge-| 


in bush and tree, 
led madly by. 
ike wail 


I'll not omit. Likewise remember 
The golden-rod, that does n't fail 
To lose its gold about November. 











Some ‘* bare, brown stalks ” I'll ring in, too, 
The southward flight 
The fading fl 
I’ll speak of in the same old words 

I’ve used each year, at just this time. 

(What memories fond such thoughts awaken! 
I sold last year’s autumnal rhyme 

For just two dollars—or I’m much mistaken.) 
Lizzie SYLVESTER. 


of summer's birds, 


ywers—the distance blue— 
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ANGLEBY’S PATENT AUDIENCES. 





His device is intended 
to justify, so far as pos- 
sible, the wild state- 
ments of managers re- 
garding the business 
they are doing, and to 





every performance. 

It consists in attaching to the 
folding-seats stuffed figures, 
fashionably attired in imitation of the real 
article. 

Four styles of figure have been manufactured 
by the patentee, and can be supplied in any 
quantity upon reasonable terms. 

For the front rows two styles are recom- 
mended — Dude, No. 16, and Bald-headed Man, 
No. 41—both original in design and exquisite 
in finish. 

‘These figures are further classified as plain (A. 
641), or automatic (B. 212), the latter having 
several distinct movements, including a leer, a 
wink, and an eye-glass attachment, all covered 
by patents. Silver-headed canes for Dudes to 
suck, five per cent. extra on small orders, 

All mechanism is run by sand concealed 
within the figure, so that it is only necessary to 
stand them on their heads during the day-time 
to keep them in good running order. A bottle 
of Angleby’s Patent Polish for Baldheads goes 
with each figure. Care should be taken in dust- 
ing the Dudes not to break their legs. 

For the rest of the house are manufactured 
two special styles 
. —one, a group, 

called “ Young 

Man and _his 

Girl,” and the 

other a mechan- 

ical Drunkard 
in several sizes. 












‘The Girl is provid- 
ed with a high hat, 
wonderfully realistic, 
and is arranged to ~ 
drop her opera-glass 
at intervals of five min- 
utes. The same mechan- 
ism causes the Young 
Man to pick itup. ‘The 
construction of these 
figures are so as to keep up a constant buzz, 
simulating conversation. 

The Drunkard is an ingenious figure, ar- 
ranged to come in late, and go out between all 
the acts. He is perfumed with the finest Oil of 
Cloves, and is heavily made so as to bear down 
hard on people’s toes as he crowds in to his 
seat. ‘his style is never used on end-seats, 

All these figures fold down out of the way 
with the seat, when it is required for a living 
spectator. Other styles made to order. Thea- 
tre-parties a specialty; also, leading men for 
society-plays, with several movements, 

These figures will shortly be made, under 
patents now pending, to applaud performances 
with a taste and discrimination quite equal to 
that of the average audience. Any very loud 
speech from the stage, such as “Great Heav- 
ens! I am stabbed!” or, “ George Gordon, you 
have broken my heart!” will serve to set in mo- 
tion, by means of an ingenious device, the 
mechanism that moves the hands, 

By means of a small dial concealed beneath 
the shirt-bosom of the male figures, the man- 


, 


ensure full houses at’ 
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agement will also be enabled to produce ap- 
plause at any given intervals in the perform- 
ance, by merely setting the index at the prope? 
points. One of these perfected figures will, be- 
fore long, be an indispensable feature of the 
cutfit of every “star” actress, particularly in 
case the bouquet-throwing attachment, upon 
which Angleby is now at work, should justify 
his anticipations. ¥F, E. CuHase, 


A STRANGE DOG in Quincy, Ill., saved a man’s 
life the other day. ‘The dog had the man by 
the throat, and was atomizing the flesh, when a 
bystander cut him in two with an axe. He im- 
mediately let the man go, thus adding another 
laurel to the crown of “ man’s best friend.”’ 





At A sale of old wines belonging to a Boston 
estate, the highest price realized was $2.10 per 
bottle for 1840 port, and the customer sent it 
back the next day with the complaint that when 
he paid for Medford rum, he expected to get ** 
and not sugar and water. 





Ir 1s said that the Chicago authorities con- 
template arresting over one thousand Anarch- 
ists in that city for making felonious threats 
against the District Attorney. This will neces- 
sitate erecting an extensive addition to the Illi- 
nois State Insane Asylum. 





A NUMBER OF hostile papers are severely criti- 
cising the President for appointing Cousin Ben 
Folsom to office. This seems rather unjust. 
However wicked it may be, Mr. Folsom is not 
entirely to blame for being Mrs, Cleveland’s 
cousin, we believe. 


THEy say that the French vintage was never 
better than it is this year. The Ohio cooper- 
age boom still continues. 





MLLE. Sarpou has never been permitted by 
her father to see any of his plays. If she don’t 
run away with a spangled lion-tamer, she will 
grow up to be a very respect- 
able girl. 


ANOTHER REVOLUTION is in 
progress in Ecuador. ‘They 
are undecided whether to put 
it in solitary confinement 
when they catch it, or send 
it home to its wife with a 
spanking. 


> 
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Lisz1’s MEmoiRs are to be 
published soon, and there is 
great competition for the first 
copies among the Sunday- 
school hymn-book publishers. 


SS 


“ A DATELESS BARGAIN ”’ is 
the title of a new English se- 
rial, We were afraid we had n’t 
heard the last of the late Rol- 
lin M. Squire’s Flynn letter. 
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‘WHAT MOVETH in the 
seed ?” asks F. M. B. We 
don’t know, unless it is worms, 
Why don’t you send your seed 
to some chemist ? 
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Jay GouLp says he has a 
big heart; but the opinion 
largely obtains that a small 
throb fits it the best. 





A BORE Is a man who talks 
about some other business 
than your business, and some 
other man than you. 


PAINFUL 











ELLA RopMAN CHURCH occupies two col- 
umns and a half of Our Country Home to tell 
‘‘ How to Live in the Country.” We could tell 
the true secret in one paragraph, namely: Keep 
away from the Niagara-hackmanlike local deal- 
ers, and have everything you use, from a leg of 
mutton to a quinine-pill, sent out from the city, 


WHEN BaRTHOLDI saw the Washington monu- 
ment, he was staggered for a moment, but came 
up smiling, with the remark that if he had had 
the time at his disposal that was involved in its 
construction, he could have run a shaft up to 
Mars, and have had a little left to hang over. 


THERE Is a turkey of Allumette, Wis., which 
has raised three broods of turkeyettes this sea- 
son, furnishing eggs from her own output. She 
is trying to discourage Thanksgiving festivities 
by making turkey a drug on the market. 

Our E. C., the Worthwestern Miller, in one 
of its articles, alludes to a creature which it 
calls a “ head-miller.”” We don’t know exactly 
what a head-miller can be, unless it is a pugi- 
list who never strikes a body-blow. 





FARMER SHUMAN, of Santa Maria, Cal., found 
eight pounds of honey in an otherwise unoccu- 
pied pumpkin. He has set another with the 
hope of catching some buckwheat-cakes, 





A WESTERN SCHOOL-TEACHER has fallen heir 
to twenty thousand dollars. When last seen 
she was bound for a restaurant to get her first 
square-meal. 


HowEVER LOVELY tramps may be in life, in 
death they are apt to be divided by the doctors. 


BUT ECONOMICAL. 
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** Vot ’s der madder, Abe ?” 
**Mudder hes med mea bair ohf b—bridches oud ohf der old 
shtair-garpet, und-I gan’t sid down, dey are so-shtiff !” 























‘* Shure, yez need n’t be afeeard, Sor. They ’ve been cowld this 


two hours, so they hev!”’ 
MAGINLEY’S TUFTED SULTANS. 


LD Hayseed Maginley was one 
of the meanest men in all the 
mean community in which 
he lived. If he could save a 
dollar a year by subsisting en- 
tirely on pork, he 
would gladly dedi- 
cate himself per- 
manently tothe pig. 
All he thought of day 

and night was money. 

Not money to spend on 

luxuries, or even neces- 

saries, but money to 
save, simply for the sake 
of saving. 

One day he concluded that a good way to 
make some money would be to purchase a set- 
ting of eggs of some very choice strain, and in 
time be able to sell settings himself to people 
in his neighborhood, and thereby add to his 
capital, 

So he sent five dollars (with an aching heart) 
to a man in Massachusetts, and got a setting of 
Tufted Sultans, and deposited them under a 
corpulent hen that was pining for just such an 
attitude. 

Old Hayseed Maginley smiled all over his 
unshaven face, as he figured up what. he ought 
to make. 

“Tl be gol swizzled if I don’t get enough 
outen them there critters ter raise the mortgage, 
begosh!”? 

And this reflection made him so happy that 
he would have danced, if he had n’t been too 
mean to wear out the amount of sole-leather 
that usually accompanies a jig. 

‘‘How’s them, what-do-you-call-’’em, high- 
falutin pullets gettin’? along?” inquired Mrs. 
Hayseed Maginley one day. 

“First-rate, Marthy, first-rate; and when 
Brother Fairbanks first sot eyes ont’ em, he like 
to bust with surprise. He was a-figgerin’ on 
gettin’ a pair, I guess, an’ I had to shift the 
talk around until after he had went. I tell you, 
Marthy, nobody has ever saw sich chicks in 
these parts.” 

While Hayseed Maginley was figuring what 
he could make out of the eggs, the other mean 
men of that mean community got together and 
agreed to buy no eggs from the owner of the 
Tufted Sultans, 

“Just leave him alone,”’ was the unanimous 
expression of the community: “and after awhile 
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he will have his hands and his 
closet-shelves full of Tufted Sul- 
tan eggs, and he will have to 
take them to town and swap 
them off like common eggs, and 
we can get them for a quarter 
a dozen.” 

So they never offered to buy 
a ‘Tufted Sultan egg from Hay- 
seed Maginley, who was almost 
losing flesh over his disappoint- 
ment. ‘lhe eggs were accumu- 
lating slowly, but surely, until 
he had several pans-full. Finally 
the owner had to take them to 
the village grocery and sell them 
at the price paid for ordinary 
eggs. 

It was a hard blow to him, 
and he was too sad for utterance 
as he drove home behind the old 
gray, who looked as though he 
had been grazing all summer in 
some pleasant valley of anti-fat. 

And he had no sooner than 
got home, than all his neighbors, 
who were just dying for a set- 
ting of Tufted Sultans, ran forth 
and told each other that Hay- 
seed Maginley had sold his eggs. 

And no sooner was it noised around than 
they started for the village, entered the grocery 
store, and asked for Maginley’s eggs, all of 
which they purchased. 

And that night, when Cassiopeia sat in her 
easy-chair in the liquid blue—for it was the 
close of a wash-day—she saw all the mean men 
in the mean community of Hayseed Maginley 
placing Tufted Sultan eggs under their common 
fowls, 

At prayer-meeting they would exchange 
winks while old Hayseed led. And _ they 
whispered it in the grocery, and in the post- 
office, until everyone in the place was aware of 
the manner in which the ‘l'ufted Sultan eggs 
were got for a quarter a dozen. 

But old .Hayseed kept his peace, and finally 
the time for the little Tufted Sultans to appear 
arrived. But they didn’t. ‘Their owners be- 
came impatient; so did the old hens. 

And after the old hens had got tired of setting, 
and deserted their nests, the men who had in- 
vested in the ‘Tufted Sultan eggs got very mad. 
And one day, when old Hayseed Maginley was 
among them, one of the party said: 

“ What kind of eggs be them Tufted Sultans 
for setting, anyway ?”’ 

“ First-rate,”? replied old Hayseed, drawing 
his sleeve across his face, to hide a large healthy 
smile that had just burst into bloom, 

“Well, | got some of ’em down to Lem 
Snediker’s, and not one of ’em came out.”’ 





Then old Hayseed burst forth: 
“You critters would n’t come to me for ’em, 
would ye? You waited till I had to sell ’em for 


. 


191 
OUR MODERN NIMRODS. 


HE Father of Heresy- 
Hunters all, 

Since Wycliffe’s death 
and Latimer’s fall, 
Was skirting along his 

sultry coast, 
Intent on an old-time 
heretic-roast. 


Ga 


‘Tis a long, long day,” 
he was heard to say, 
**Since a good, sweet 

heretic came this way ; 
Ye Hunters, hot with a 
holy zeal, 
Go, bring me a good 
square heretic-meal! 





‘* Ho, Doctors, Editors, grim and gray, 
Theological Nimrods, keen for prey! 

And Ministers meek, without other charge 
Than hunting for heretics running at large; 


«*Come, start the chase with a hip, hurrah! 

Nor the reins of your fancy deign to draw 

Till you ’ve found your game, and for conscience’ sake 
Have driven me strong a heretic-stake. 


*¢« Very hard to find ?’ Did I hear you say ? 
Since Charity thinketh no evil? Nay, 

If Love be blind let Charity wait, 

For heresy, look through eyes of hate! 


*©¢ Look where ?’ Ill tell you: level an ear; 
Look everywhere, but look ye here— 

My glasses—they ’ll not fit you ill: 

Look sharply over Andover Hill! 


«* Yes, send your heathen along to the lakes, 
And drive me a row of heretic-stakes; 

For it makes me sick, and it always will, 
To think what’s taught on Andover Hill!” 


So the Father of Heresy-Huniers all, 

To his chief lieutenants gave the call. 

At once they started with holy zeal, 
While he said grace for his heretic-meal! 


P. S. B. 


or’nary eggs,eh? Then you goes in and buys 
?em for a quarter adozen,eh? Well, | knowed 
that was what you was all a-waitin’ for, and, sez 
I to myself, sez 1: ‘ Hayseed, old 

boy, you must get even with ’em,’ ; 
And so before I takes ’em to the | 
village I gets Marthy to bile a 
kettle of water, and we 
dips ’em in, every one 
on ’em; and that’s why 
they warn’t no good 
for hatchin’.” 

And the laugh 
that followed was 
a solitary one, be- 
cause old Hayseed 
had it all to him- 
self, none of the 
purchasers of the 
Tufted Sultan eggs 
having the requisite 
vitality to join in. 
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R. K. MunkKI?ITRICK. 


A PAMPHLET CALLED the “ Prohibition Tem- 
perance Address”? has just been issued in San 
Francisco, ‘The opening paragraph states that 
“the liquor traffic is the greatest public enemy 
of this state.” We should say so, and we fancy 
that all who have tried to drink the liquors of 
California will agree with us and the opening 
paragraph. What California really needs is 
some good Kentucky whiskey. But what do 
they mean by “prohibition temperance?” It 
is certainly a clever phrase, if not tautological, 
and is worthy of the fertile imagination of Jingo 
Jim, who knows, if any man does, the art of 
keeping in favor with all factions, however much 
they may be opposed to each other in ideas and 
principles. 
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SCRUB, SCRUB, SCRUB! 





Scrub, scrub, scrub! 
a Scrub from morning till night, 
“ZZ And I would that my hands 
could make these 
x Z Collars and cuffs snow- white, 


4 , Oh, well for the Chinaman, 

\ q 7 Who washes across the way, 

XS ee Oh, well for the black- smith’ Ss 
wife 

WS As she goes to scrub by the 
= . day. 




















And the white duck vest flies up 
And down the board with a will, 

But, oh, for a copy of PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
And one of the ANNUIL, 


Scrub, scrub, scrub! 
Unflagging as any bee, 

But the dollar I gave to Mike last night 
Will never come back to me. 





OLD PUCKAH BUILDINGS. 


HE other day, in looking over our E. C., the 
Sun, we found the following bit of valu- 
able information: 

Sugar, in its coarse state called ‘ goor,” has been 
used in India from time immemorial as an ingredient in 
mortar. Masonry cemented with this mortar has been 
known to defy every effort of pick and shovel, and to 
yield only to blasting when it has been found necessary 
to remove old puckah buildings. 

We will assume, to start with, that the reader 
does not take sugar in his, and, therefore, 
drop the “goor” part of the paragraph. We 
will say nothing of mortar being made of 
“ goor’’ on account of the native sand found in 
it, because that has been chestnuted out of the 
chestnut market long ago. 

But when it comes to old Puckah buildings, 
we think we are entitled to the floor for a few 
minutes to tell the public just what we know 
about these old Puckah buildings. 

We once had an old Pucxah Building down 
in North William Street. 

The building was very shaky—so shaky that 
dyspeptic people used to come in and pay to 
stand around, as they said the motion was bet- 
ter than horse-back riding. 

A large, corpulent, wide typesetter who was 
employed to set up zwei-spaltig copy, was obliged 
to have his case on the ground floor. The 
stairs would bend so freely as you walked up 
them that strangers thought they were made of 
rubber, and if a man fell going down and struck 
them, he would bounce off. 

‘There was a hatchway just near the door of 
the editorial rooms, or room, which was a con- 
stant source of satisfactory explanation to per- 
sons who were sorely perplexed as to how they 
reached the sidewalk so suddenly. But these 
sudden descents saved the stairways, as well as 
the patience of the editors, Finally the bal- 
usters faded from the stairs, and whether they 
simply evaporated or were used for fire-wood is 
stilla mystery. After the balusters disappeared 
it was a common thing to see a yellow-haired 
compositor toiling up the steps with a huge 
package cf pie in one hand, a pail of beer on 
each finger, and a miner’s lantern fastened 
against his wishbone. 

‘The business-office, where all the capital was 
kept, was stationed on the opposite side of the 
street, where the shaky building could not fall 
on it. Whenever we wished to know which 
way the wind was blowing, we went to the 
street to see which way the building pointed. 

‘Then Puck began to get his growth, and, for 
fear of bursting the building open like a pea- 
pod, and spilling everything on the street, he 
drifted across to Warren Street. Talk about 
your Indian Puckah buildings! ‘The Warren 
Street Puckah Building was about as ram- 
shackle as anything you eversaw. It was just like 
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a jungle. You could put the sheriff on a man in 
that building, and he would not capture him in 
a week, even if he baited him as they do bears, 
or hunted him as Stanley hunts lions in Central 
Africa. 

A stranger would meander up the stairs, 
and turn to his left and strike the electrotyp- 
ing department. As soon as he saw the smoke 
he would think he was lost in London. Then 
he would run across a fat German singing the 
“Schweinebohnenlied,” and he would think he 
was in Brussels, ‘Then the corpulent German 
would stop his singing and commence eating a 
veal-cutlet, which would cause the stranger to 
fancy he was in Vienna. 

Then Puck had two buildings, connected by 
a beautiful rustic bridge, and once a fire broke 
out in both buildings, and something like an 
ocean of water was poured on it. In the morn- 
ing, when we went to the office, we didn’t 
know whether we were going to be burned up 
or drowned. But we entered in rubber boots, 
and with our umbrellas up, and sailed around 
on impromptu rafts. 

But Puck went through the fire and water 
ordeal all right, none of the bonds in the safe 
being injured. That week we had to bail out 
the editorial-rooms and desks before we could 
write the poems, for which the foreman was 
shouting through a fish-horn. 

But after the place was fixed up, Puck either 
got another growing freak, or else the building 
began to shrink, because the place became en- 
tirely too small. When Puck wanted to yawn 
and stretch properly, he was obliged to step 
out on the walk for the necessary elbow-room. 
This didn’t exactly suit him, so he went up- 
town and laid in about an acre right on the 
corner of a big street, where he is to-day, alive 
and kicking, and making himself felt from one 
end of the land to the other, for the blushingly 
modest sum of five dollars per annum. He is 
not through growing yet, and is already seriously 
thinking of purchasing Union Square and put- 
ting up a building larger than the Post-office, 

He is also engaged upon a special Xmas 
number, which will burst into blossom during 
the last week of November, and to say that it 
will be the finest thing of the kind ever put up- 
on this or any other market, will be only to give 


DIVISION OF LABOR. 


AT LEAST ONE OF HENRY GEORGE’S 
PROMISES FULFILLED. 





PatT.—That ’s about the soize of Henry George’s pro- 
mises to the laboring men—it’s now after ’lection, and in- 
stead of being rich, we have to work loike niggers, just 
the same as before! 

MIKE.—Faith, he only said: we ’ll sweep the town— 
well, and that’s what we are doing, ain’t it? 





a faint idea of the delicate refinement and 
beauty that characterizes its every page. Owing 
to the overcrowded condition of the cash ad- 
vertising columns, we must close here our little 
lecture on what we know about old Puckah 
buildings. 


SPECKLED BEAUTIES are nice; but, ah! freck- 
led beauties are nicer. 
* " oe 
How ro shine in society —wear the same 


dress-coat year after year. 
o 


Rome is full of American literary women, and if it 
1 | needed saving again, the cackling would no doubt be at 
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‘© A Merciful Man is | 


Merciful to His Beast.” 


its service. 


* 
* * 


A VERMONT EXCHANGE observes: “ Milk is six cents 
a quart.” Happy Vermont! Enterprising journal! Fortu- 
nate cows! Now let the campaign go on! 


A CONVICT IN “the Albany penitentiary has won a 
prize in the Louisiana lottery, and the managers are con- 
gratulating themselves that the money has not gone out of 
the family. 


a 
x 1 

‘THEY ARE planting forests of fir-trees on the 
Isle of Man. ‘The demand fez Manx cats ex- 
ceeds the supply, and the experiment will be 
watched with interest. 

i # ; 

Ir 1s rumorcd that Mme. De Freycinet is to 
be decorated by the Sultan. The colors and 
materials are not mentioned, but we hope he 
will not use red paint. 

* . * 

IT 1s a «letermined man and one who 
means business who will sign the pledge 
the day before the circus comes to town, 


* 
* * 


AN EXCHANGE says that we owe much 
to foreigners. This is as it should be. It 
is much more agreeable to owe a foreigner 
5 than a man who lives just around the 
corner. 
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A STARVATION BUSINESS. 





DELINQUENT SUBSCRIBER (0 country editor) —Why 
is your paper referred to as a ** patent inside?” 

Epiror (g/oomily).—lIt does n’t refer to the paper; it 
refers to me. 

DELINQUENT SUBSCRIBER.—You? 

Eprror.—Yes. If I had n't a patent inside I ’d starve 
to death. 


LAUGH AND GROW PAT. 


ad 
ae HERE was a young woman with plenty of 








%y sa pluck’ 
39°" Who lived upon little but PICKINGS FROM 
) ) Puck; 


PICKINGS FROM Puck were the chief of 
her diet, 

And yet this young woman could never 
keep quiet. 


There was a young fellow forsaken by luck 

Who never had heard of the PickINGS FROM PUCK; 
She gave him a quarter and told him to try it, 

His tears trickled fast, but he promised to buy it. 


He laughed in the morning, he giggled at noon, 

He roared ’neath the sheen of the silvery moon; 

He cared not for mutton or turkey or duck, 

But he laughed and grew fat upon PICKINGS FROM PucK. 


He laughed without ceasing from morning till eve, 
When others were gloomy, he laughed in his sleeve; 
For never investment had yielded such luck 

As that of his quarter in PICKINGs FROM PUCK. 

He laughed till his lungs were congested, and then 

He rested a while, and began it again; 

All his friends by the strange epidemic were struck, 
For they roared with delight over PIcKINGs FROM PUCK. 


So come, all ye sorrowful victims of Juck, 

And purchase a copy of PICKINGS FROM PUCK; 
For sadness and silence, if but you will try it, 
I'll wager a dollar you ’ll never keep quiet. 


For, never a father, a son or a daughter, 

Has invested to better advantage a quarter, 

Or half so unique a bonanza has struck 

As they who are feasting on PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
E. FRANK LINTABER. 


A LITTLE DIALOGUE. 


- | say, old chappie!”’ 
“ Ya-as, deah boy.” 

“‘ Heah comes that beastly cad, Fitzroy. Let’s 
go inside.” 

“TI cahn’t, deah boy. I owe him eight pun, 
ten, and I’m going to ahsk him for another 
fiver to-night, so I cahn’t afford to cut him. 
Beside, he’s not such a bad sort, doncher- 
know,” 

“ His father was a bloomink tradesman, and 
he’s not a bit clevah himself. And, old chap- 


PUCK. 


pie, look at the shocking top-coat he ’s wearink. 
I cahn’t stop to see him—I really cahn’t, ye 
know. Tl stroll about heah a bit till he’s 
gone,” 

‘This conversation was overheard near an up- 
town hotel the other day, A little inquiry re- 
vealed the fact that the two individuals whose 
utterances have been quoted, were—Anglo-ma- 
niacs, who had been born and brought up in 
New York? Certainly not, by no means, of 
course not. ‘They were Londoners, and had 
been in New York only two weeks, 

The brand of jest of which you erroneously 
supposed this to be a representative is fast be- 
coming obsolete. 


WHO THE PASSENGER WAS. 





MALE PassENGER. —Porter, who has the berth 
under mine ? 

SLEEPING-CaR Porter. —A lady from St. 
Louis, sir. 

MALE PassENGER.—Oh, I did n’t know but 
what it was a female, and I did n’t want to dis- 
turb her. 


AN ITEM says that since Dr, Storrs first as- 
sumed the pastorate of the Church of the Pil- 
grims, the city of Brooklyn has increased its 
population from sixty thousand to seven hun- 
dred and fifty thousand. If this had not been 
happily worded, and Dr. Storrs’s reputation 
were not so unassailable—well, we have pursued 
the subject far enough, 


SaM SMALL, after trying to reform Albany, 
talks of spending a few weeks in the neighbor- 
hood of the Bowery and Hester Street, to get 
some much needed rest and quiet. 


Mr. STockKTON calls his new novel ‘The 
Hundredth Man.’ We ’ve often been there 
when in a hurry to get shaved, 





The October issue of Shoppell’s Modern Houses has 
just reached us. It is a very interesting issue, and tells 
you how you can put up a house for six hundred dollars 
or fifteen thousand dollars. It tells everything about a 
modern house that is worth knowing, except how to keep 
the mortgage from warping or foreclosing itself on you. 
Mr. Shoppell also shows you how your house will look 
when painted, unless you happen to choose different col- 
ors from those employed by him in toning up the house 
shown as a frontispiece. 

Oh, Shoppell, in our hours of ease, 
Your modern house is just the cheese. 

Price, One Dollar. 

“THe Port Scour.”—The rhymes of Capt. Jack 
Crawford, the Scout, are given to the public in this vol- 
ume, published by Funk & Wagnalls. Stories of wild 
frontier life will have to be rewritten, now that cow- boys 
turn pianists, and scouts become poets. We must expect 
something like this in the future: ‘¢ Concluding his noc- 
turne with a brilliant passage in the chromatic scale, 
Wild Bill rose from the piano and seized his rifle;” or: 
«* After bending his ear to the ground, Singy Tom mut- 
tered: I have still five minutes to spare,’ and drawing 
his note-book from his pocket, he wrote the concluding 
lines of his sonnet.” Capt. Jack runs largely to obitu- 
ary verse. He usually uses the striking but not strictly 
original phrase, ‘ climbing the golden stair,” in speaking 
of the demise of his friends. He touches a new note, 
however, in the following verse: 

«* And then, if up the golden tree 
Successfully we climb, 
Our angel-mothers we shall see—”’ 

This image of the angel-mothers up a tree is striking, 
but not altogether pleasing. Capt. Jack drops into verse 
with as much ease as that literary adventurer, Mr. Wegg. 
He scatters impromptu verses with the greatest prodi- 
gality. A note on one of the poems states that it was 
written in: fifteen minutes. Practice with a type-writer 
would enable the Captain to make even a better record. 
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SCIENTIFIC TRUTH. 


REGARDING THE FUNCTIONS OF AN 
IMPORTANT ORGAN. 


Of Which the Public Knows But Little—Worthy 
Careful Consideration. 


To the Editor of the Scientific American: 

Will you permit us to make Inown to the public the 
facts we have learned during the past eight years, con- 
cerning disorders of the human Kidneys and the organs 
which diseased Kidneys so easily break down? You are 
conducting a Scientific paper, and are unprejudiced ex- 
cept in Savor of TrutTH. Jt ts needless to say, mo medical 
Fournal of ** Code” standing would admit these facts, for 
very obvious reasons, 

H. H. WARNER & CO., 


Proprietors of ** Warner's Safe Cure.” 


That we may emphasize and clearly explain the rela- 
tion the kidneys sustain to the general health, and how 
much is dependent upon them, we propose, metaphori- 
cally speaking, to take one from the human body, place 
in the wash-bowl before us, and examine it for the pub- 
lic benefit. 

You will imagine that we have before us a body 
shaped like a bean, smooth and glistening, about four 
inches in length, two in width, and one in thickness. It 
ordinarily weighs in the adult male, about five ounces, 
but is somewhat lighter in the female. A small organ? 
you say. But understand, the body of the average size 
man contains about ¢en guarts of blood, of which every 
drop passes through these filters or sewers, as they may 
be called, many times a day, as often as through the 
heart, making a complete revolution in three minutes. 
From the blood they separate the waste material, work- 
ing away steadily night and day, sleeping or waking, 
tireless as the heart itself, and fully of as much vital im- 
portance; removing impurities from sixty-five ga//ons of 
blood each hour, or about forty-nine barrels each day, or 
9,125 hogsheads a year! What a wonder that the kid- 
neys can last any length of time under this prodigious 
strain, treated and neglected as they are ? 

We slice this delicate organ open lengthwise with our 
knife, and will roughly describe its interior. 

We find it to be of a reddish-brown color, soft, and 
easily torn; filled with hundreds of little tubes, short and 
thread-like, starting from the arteries, ending in a little 
tuft about midway from the outside opening into a cavity 
of considerable size, which is called the pelvis, or, rough- 
ly speaking, a sac, which is for the purpose of holding 
the water to further undergo purification before it passes 
down from here into the ureters, and so on to the outside 
of the body. These little tubes are the filters which do 
their work automatically, and right here is where the dis- 
ease of the kidney first begins. 

Doing the vast amount of work which they are obliged 
to, from the slightest irregularity in our habits, from cold, 
from high living, from stimulants or a thousand and one 
other causes which occur every day, they become some- 
what weakened in their nerve force. 

What is the result? Congestion or stoppage of the 
current of blood in the small blood-vessels surrounding 
them, which become blocked; these delicate membranes 
are irritated; inflammation is set up, then pus is formed, 
which collects in the pelvis or sac; the tubes are at first 
partially, and soon are totally unable to do their work, 
The pelvic sac goes on distending with this corruption, 
pressing upon the blood-vessels. All this time, remem- 
ber, the blood, which is entering the kidneys to be fil- 
tered, is passing through this terrible, disgusting pus, for 
it can not take any other route! 

Stop and think of it fora moment. Do you realize 
the importance, nay, the vital necessity, of having the 
kidneys in order? Can you expect when they are dis- 
eased or obstructed, no matter how little, that you can 
have pure blood and escape disease? It would be just as 
reasonable to expect, if a pest-house were set across 
Broadway and countless thousands were compelled to go 
through its pestilential doors, an escape from contagion 
and disease, as for one to expect the blood to escape 
pollution when constantly running through a diseased 
kidney. 

Now, what is the result ? Why, that the blood takes 
up and deposits this poison as it sweeps along into every 
organ, into every inch of muscle, tissue, flesh and bone, 
from your head to your feet. And whenever, from he- 
reditary influence or otherwise, some part of the body is 
weaker than another, a countless train of diseases is es- 
tablished, such as consumption in weak lungs, dyspep- 
sia, where there is a delicate stomach; nervousness, in- 
sanity, paralysis or heart disease in those who have weak 
nerves, 

The heart must soon feel the effects of the poison, as tt 
requires pure blood to kecp it in right action. \t increases 
its stroke in number and force to compensate for the nat- 
ural stimulus wanting, in its endeavor to crowd the im- 
pure blood through this obstruction, causing pain, palpi- 
tation, or an out-of-breath feeling. Unnatural as this 


ee 








: 








196 


forced labor is, the heart must soon falter, become weaker 
and weaker, until one day it suddenly stops, and death 
from apparent ‘ heart disease ” is the verdict. 

But the medical profession, learned and dignified, call 
these diseases by high sounding names, treat them alone, 
and patients die, for the a teries are carrving slow death 
to the affected part, constantly adding fuel brought from 
these suppurating, pus-laden kidneys, which here in our 
wash-bowl are very putrefaction itself, and which should 
have been cured first. 

But this is not all the kidneys have to do; for you must 
remember that each adult takes about seven pounds of 
nourishment every twenty-four hours to supply the waste 
of the body which is constantly going on, a waste equal 
to the quantity taken, This, too, the kidneys have to 
separate from the blood with all other decomposing 
matter. 

But you say: ‘*My kidneys are all right. I have no 
pain in the back.” Mistaken man! People die of kidney 
disease of so bad a character that the organs are rotten, 
and yet they have mever there had a pain nor an ache! 

Why ? Because the disease begins, as we have shown, 
in the interior of the kidney, where /4ere are few nerves 
of feeling to convey the sensation of pain. Why this is 
so we may never know. 

When you consider their great work, the delicacy of 
their structure, the ease with which they are deranged, 
can you wonder at the ill-health of our men and women? 
Health and long life can not be expected when so vital 
an organ is impaired. No wonder some writers say we 
are degenerating. Don’t you see the great, the extreme 
importance of keeping this machinery in working order ? 
Could the finest engine do even a fractional part of this 
work, without attention from the engineer? Don’t you 
see how dangerous this hidden disease is ? It is lurking 
about us constantly, without giving any indication of its 
presence. 

The most skillful physicians can not detect it at times, 
Sor the kidneys themselves can not be examined \y any 
means which we have at our command, Even an analy- 
sis of the water, chemically and microscopically, reveals 
nothing detinite in many cases, even when the kidneys 
are fairly broken down. 

Then look out for them, as disease, no matter where 
situated, to 93 per cent., as shown by after death exam- 
inations, has its origin in the breaking down of these se- 
creting tubes in the interior of the kidney. 

As you value health, as you desire long life free from 
sickness and suffering, give these organs some attention. 
Keep them in good condition and thus prevent (as is 
easily done) all disease. 

Warner’s Safe Cure, as it becomes year after year bet- 
ter known for its wonderful cures and its power over the 
kidneys, has done and is doing more to increase the av- 
erage duration of life than all the physicians and medi- 
cines known. Warner’s Safe Cure is a true specific, mild 
but certain, harmless but energetic, and agreeable to the 
taste. 

Take it when sick as a cure, and never Jet a month 
go by if you need it, without taking a few bottles as a 
preventive, that the kidneys may be kept in proper or- 
der, the bluod pure, that health and long life may be your 


blessing. 
H. H. WARNER & CO. 











A wonderful burner is the Improved Hickok Calcium. 
The wick never needs any trimming. The light can be 
extinguished as readily as gas can be turned off. Gives 
a light of 60-candle power, and will fit any ordinary | 
lamp. 9 
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WHO KILLED OUR LITTLE PAPER? 





Who killed our little paper? 
*¢?T was I,’’ said Pro Bono: 
** Assisted by Uno, 

I killed your little paper.” 


Who killed our little paper? 
“’Twas he,” said Vox Populi: 
‘And Veni, Vidi, Vici, 

We killed your little paper.” 


Who killed our little paper? 
«Twas I,” said O!d Junius: 
‘¢ "Twas small and impecunious, 
J killed your little paper.” 


Who killed our little paper? 
“?’Twas we—a whole tribe, or 
Mob,” shouts Old Subscriber: 

«We killed your little paper.” 


Who kiiled our little paper? 
A little seven-column editor, 
In a five-column town, 
And a big nine-column creditor 
Broke our little paper down. 
— Thomas Colquitt, in Carl Pretzel’s Weekly. 
New York papers have been full of Liberty 
for several days. ‘The city seems to have gone 
wild on the subject, and yet a master workman 
in that city has n’t the Liberty—with a big L— 
to select his own employees or conduct his own 
business to suit himself.—orristown Herald. 
For an example of pure and unalloyed con- 
tempt, take a barber’s opinion of the man who 
is growing a full beard.—Lowel/ Citizen. 





" Blair’s | Pills.—Great E nglish Go tand Rheumatic Remedy. 
Ova al box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 





i your complaint is want of appetite, try half a wineglass of 
Angostura Bitters h:lf an hour betore dinner. Beware of counter- 
feits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, manu- 
factured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


TENS 





every subject for PUBLIC "EXHIBITIONS a 
every subject for PF ete, 

ep ties a ease capttal. Also, 
Lanterns for musement. yo Sree. 


we page 
McALLI STER, Mts. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N.Y¥. 


100 new and populir songs sent free 
to all who send 4 cents to pay postage. 
100 pieces ch*ice music 6 cents. Catalogue 
free. P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 














BARNEY& BERRY. 
GFIELD ™ 5 ° 








THE 


+ BEST HAIR 


DRESSING 


- COCOAINE 
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It kills Dandruff, promotes the : 


i Growth of the Hair,cures Scald Head | 


and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


JOSEPH BURNETT & 
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Bunnell Havering Grrack 


Consists im a Aa NES 
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-- GINGER ~ 


ILL NERVE 
Mar BETTER THAN 
Musqar INA 


Fooy-Baty. 
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FRED: BROWNS: 














“HOME EXERCISER” for Brain Workers and 
Sedentary People. Gentiewen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room, something new, scientific, 
duravle, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “Home 
ScHoot FoR Puysicat CuLtuRs,’ 
713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof, 74 

D. L. Dowp. Win, Blaikie, author of “How 

to Get Strong,’ says of it: “I never saw any 
other [ liked half as well. a 









PICKINGS FROM PUCK. _—THIRD CROP. 
Price, Twenty-Five Cents. For Sale Everywhere. 





R’S 
HAIR BALSAM 


= popular favorite for dressing 

vr, licstoring color when 

nay and preventing Dandruff. 

t cleanses the scalp, stops the 

hair falling, and is sure to please. 
50c. and £1.00 at Drugrists, 


" HINDERCORNS. _, 


safest, surest and best cure for Corns, Buni &e. 
stone all pain. Fnsures comfort tothe fect, Never fails 
ure, 15 cents at Lruggists, Liscos £'& Co. Be Y. 





PRINT YOUR OWN CARDS! 
PRESS, $3; Cirenlar size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-satting eary, printed instrncrions Serd 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., to the factory, 


17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


















































THE CELEBRATED 


ELAJITOSsS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO, 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
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CONGRESS, BUTTON AND LACE, all Styles of Toe. 
Best Shoe for the money in the world, and equals tho e usually 


sold for $5 or $6. 
$2 SHOE FOR BOYS. 


Carefully and substantially made, 
If your dealer coes not 
enclosing 


Same styles as the $3 shoe. 
and: ives a stylish Boy’s Shoe for $2. 
keep them, send measurements for either, as below, 


priée, with ro cts. extra, if you desire them registered. No charge 
for postage. 


ee ree eT TT inches. 


Length of Foot 
Cong., Bu'ton or Lace 
Style of ‘Toe 
Narrow (capped), London (me- 
dium width, with cap), or Freuch, 
(wide without cap). (Name style.) 
Measure foot with stocking on, using a tape measure ora thin 
strip of paper, being careful to put in fraction of inch. State 
whether you want them tight or easy, and give size usually worn. 
By following directions caref.lly you will get a fit equal to a Cus- 
Tom Suor, an? at one-half the price. Be careful to give full 
mailing directions. See that each Shoe is stamped ‘* W. 
Douglas’ $3 Shoe. Warranted,’’ None cthers are genuine. 
737 Address, W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 


‘THE FAVORITE CHAIRS. 


A model of luxury and convenience either in 
sickness or in health. §@O changes of position. 
Simpleto a child. Unlike other chairs it can 
be adjusted by the one sitting init. Wemanu- 
facture Physicians’ and Invalids’ Chairs. 
» STEVENS 

CHAIR CoO., 
6th & Duquesne Sts., 


al PITTSBURG, PA, 


TRAVELERS 


Or those who shave at home are invited to try 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar of 
Roses. Fach sti k enclosed in a turned wood 
case, covered with leatherette. 


OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, 
OR SEND 26 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO.,| 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., | 


Manufacturers for 50 years of “Genuine 
Yankee” and other celebrated shaving soaps 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 


other Material for Costumes, etc. * 
MAGIC LANTERNS! 
AND STEREOPTICONS 
FARMERS SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF LANTERN | 
AMUSEMENTS FOR LONG WINTER EVENINGS. 
of t. MILLIGAN, 728 Chestnut Street. 


PHILADELPHIA. 
CATARR cured, Same Newares)- FREE | 
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“TAKE her all a- 
round,” says a writer: 
“she is the best prod- 
uct of her sex.” Yes, 
but she is awfully disa- 
greeable if you don’t 
take her all around.” 
—Burlington Free 


Press. 
NED to his friend 
Fred, who has made 


the twentieth change: 
“How do you like 
your new boarding- 
house, Fred ?” 
“ Like all the rest.” 
“Good table ?” 
“Well, yes—in a 
way. It never groans.” 
— Quiz. 
GILHOOLY has a fine 
pointer, but Gus De | 
Smith has none. 
“Let us go hunting | 
to-morrow,”’ said Gus, | 
“But how will you | 
get along without a | 
dog? You haven’t got | 
| 
| 


Having used Dr. Bull’s Co gh | 
Syrup for the last few days, to 
my gratificution | find it did } 
me a great deal of good. | had 
a very severe eold which it 
cured in a very few days. 

C. C. ROBERTSON, 
139 Main St., 








any ?” 
“Of course I haven’t 
any dog. If I had a 


dog of my own, do you 
suppose I’d ask you to 
go along ??? — Zexas 
Siftings. 








a 
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PEARS’ TRANSPARENT SHAVING STICK. 
100 years established as the cleanest and best preparation for SHAVING. it 
makes a profuse, Creamy,and Fragrant Lather which leaves the Skin smooth,clean,cool 


ond confertatin. SOAP & CASE Y/. 


L ynchburg, Va. 





PICKINGS FROM Puck, 
Third Crop, 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 














oencld, 
Constable 3 Co 


PARIS AND CITY MADE 


COSTUMES 


For Promenade, Carriage, Dinner and 


| EVENING WEAR. 
| AlsoOPERACLOAKS, 


| Street Wraps and Jackets. 
|A VERY CHOICE SELECTION. 
{ 


| nem on 19th ot. 


eee York. 
aot The Oldest and Best of All 
SBTOMACIL BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
ees 


TELESCOPES, 


Spectacles, Barometers, Thermometers. photostepnic On Outfits 2 
Amateuis, Opera- Glasses. Microscopes. W, H ALMSLEY 
CO., successors to R. & J. Beck, Philadelphia. Illustrated 

Price List free to any address. Mention Puck. 7 


FASHIONABLE TAILORING 


combined with 
ECONOMY IN PRICE. 
Our Stock of 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS and 
TROUSERINGS, 


TAKE THE LEAD. 
DOMESTIC AND IMPORTED. 


Business Suits to order from 
Trousers 
Overcoats 
Dress Suits 
Estimates and Samples for Liveries, Uniforms, and every - 
scription of Garments sent on application, with rule for sel 
measurement, 








“ 





“ 
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145, 147, 149 Bowery, 


and 


771 Broadway, Opposite Stewart's. 


CANDY 


Address 














Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, b by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable | 
for presents, Try it once. 


* UNTHER, Confectioner 
S ’&Wradison &t.. Chicago. ° 














IMPORTANT CHANGE !—Boginning January Ist, 1887, the Subscription Price to PUCK (English or German) will be: 
$4.00 per year, (52 numbers); $2.00 per 3% year, (26 numbers); $1.00 per 4 year, (13 numbers). 
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FReor. BBjoremus ON 


Toiret Soaps: 


“You have demonstrated that a perfectly pure 
soap may be made, I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 








Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 
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SEASONABLE GOODS AT 


POPULAR PRICES! 


Pachtmann & Moelich 


invite an inspection of their superb assortment of 


Watches, 
Diamonds, 
Jewelry, &c. 


Particular attention is called to the 


LARGE LINE OF 1 K. GOLD STEM- 
WINDERS FOR LADIES, 


from $15 to $50. Also CHAINs to match, $5 to $20. 


363 CanaL STREET, 


Near Wooster ST., NEW YORK. 
ESTABLISHED, 1838. 29 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as ia Bottles ts keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most whol , and ch Extract of Malt in 
existence. 7°9 











NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements for all 
but last Advertisement page of Puck must be handed 
in on Wednesday before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the last page are closed Thursday at 5 P. M. 


DESK AND OFrIce FURNITURE 
ADE BY 761 
T. G. SELLEW, 111 Fulton Street, New York. 
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Younc Lapy (reading card just brought in). 
—Mr. Frank S. S. Smith. 

YounG Man (who dislikes the interruption). 
—Dear me! his mother must have stuttered 
when he was christened! — Harper's Bazar. 

Lucy Larcom continues her autumnal conun- 
drums. ‘ How will it be when the woods turn 
brown ?”* she asks, ‘There will be an awful lit- 
ter of leaves in the back area, Lucy, for the 
hired girl to sweep up.— Low 4 Courier. 

A New York scientist declares that the spiri- 
fer disjuncta and spirifer mesostrialis exist side 
by side in the same rocks, We did n’t suppose 
those awful things could live in such close prox- 
imity.—Morristown Herald. 

THE chestnut bell must have been in the 
mind of the poet when hesang: “ Ring out the 
old, ring in the new.” At least, it gives a better 
insight into the poet’s inner consciousness.— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


Horsford's Acid Phosphate. 
Excellent Results, 
Dr, J. L. Wiis, Eliot, Me., says: ** Horsford’s Acid 
Phosphate gives most excellent results.” 





ARNHEIM’S 


BOWERY, 
Corner Spring Street. 


GOOD WORK AND ITS REWARD. 


WE ARE CONFIDENT THAT OUR SUCCESS 
IN BUSINESS IS THE RESULT OF UPRIGHT 
AND HONORABLE DEALING, AND BEG TO 
ASSURE THE PUBLIC OF OUR DETERMINA- 
TION TO PRESERVE THAT UNSULLIED RE- 
PUTATION UPON WHICH OUR HOUSE—THE 
LARGEST IN THE CI'Y—HAS STEADILY 
GROWN UP TO ITS PRESENT EXTENSIVE 
PROPORTIONS. 

THIS WEEK OBSERVE OUR 20 AND 25 DOL- 
LAR SUIT RANGES, COMBINED WITH OUR 
5 AND 7 DOLLAR TROUSERINGS, AS WE 
OPEN OUT IN THESE LINES A VAST QUAN. 
TITY OF THE RICHEST IMPORTED FABRICS 
—SUCH ASCLAYS, MARTINS AND LEGASCHE 
CORKSCREWS AND DIAGONALS, F. ANC H. 
JOHN TAYLOR’S AND WALKER’S CASSI 
MERES, IN FINE STRIPES, CHECKS AND 
PLAIDS, WHICH ARE SOLD 'ELSEWHERE 
FOR DOUBLE THE MONEY. 


OVERCOATS OF GENUINE BURLINGTON 
AND EDRIDON KERSEYS; ALSO CHINCHIL- 
LAS AND ELYSIANS, SATIN-LINED TO BUT- 
TONHOLE, IF DESIRED, AND LYONS ALL- 
SILK VELVET COLLAR, TO ORDER, $18.00. 


WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE TO 
KEEP ALL OUR GARMENTS IN REPAIR FOR 
ONE YEAR, FREE OF CHARGE. 


SAMPLES AND RULES OF SELF-MEASURE- 
MENT SENT ON APPLICATION. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


190, 192 and 194 Bowery, 
COR. SPRING ST., NEW YORK. 


Hossfeld & Wierl, 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 





5 o00 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY. 








Lactated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 

Leading Physicians of all Schools and 
sections voluntarily testify to its superior 
| merit as 
| The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
| the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 

150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED, At Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00. 


a@-A valuable pamphlet on “ The Nutrition of Infants and 
Invalids,”’ sent free on application. 616 


WELLs, RicnHarpson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 


C. C. SHAYNE, 
Manufacturing Furrier, 


103 PRINCE ST., N. Y., 








Will retail fashionable Furs and 
Seal-Skin Garments this season, 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
prices. Fashion book mailed free. 





Its causes, and a new and suc- 

EAFN ESS cessful CURE at your own 
home, by one who was deaf 

twenty-eight years, Treated by most of the noted 
speciatists without benefit. Cured himse sin three 
mont - and since — cea of others, Fuil 

sulars sent on application. 

pert 8. PAG i. Noe MI West 31st St., New York City. 


TANSILLSINGH 5 0 


NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 
Address for Agency, R. W. TANSILL, & CO., Chicago. 


Cc. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smok- 
ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail, 
3909 Broddway, N.Y. Factories, 69 
Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria, Ster- 
ling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Catalogue free. 
Please mention Puck. 540. 


CURE for TH! DE AF 


PE: K’S PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EAR DRUMS Per- 
vactiy Restore Tue Hearne and perform the work of the natural drum, 716 
Invisible, comfortable and always in position. All conversation and even 
whispers heard distinctly. Send for iilustrated book with testimonials, 
FREE, Address F, HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N.Y. Name this paper 
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| Firt Prize Medal, Vienna, 
1873. 








DE N MU SE E 23rd St., bet. 6th & 6th Ave. Open 
. from 11 to 11. Sundays, } to 11. 

Just added The Chicago Anarchists, 4 great realistic 
frou Daily two Grand Concerts by the Prince Lichtenstel .’s 
ungarian Gypsy Band. Admission 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 
Ajeeb, the mystifying Chess Automaton. 


| L E Instant relief. Final cure and never 
ea returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
2 purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constinpation—cur- 
ed like magic. Sufferers willlearn of asimple remedy 752 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. ’ 


US DISPEPS 


Is one of the commonest dis- 
eases of the day. We eat too fast 
and we are @ nervous race. 
BRAIN FEVER and IN- 
SANKTY often result. and 
ANCHOLEA. Cure It per 
e 
A DYSPEPTIG fecily by 











Sleeplessness, Nervous 

= 

Opfam Habit 
ennes: 






































THE IMPROVED | 


HICKO CALCIUM 


BURNER. 


Praag equal to seven commen burners, and 
will fit any Srainary lemp. Pits burner bas been much improved during 
the past year, and we can how guarantee it to be the best lamp burner in 
the world, It gives a —— light than any other burner and equal to four 
studentlamps. As areading light it has no equal. Once used becomes in- 
dispensable. 


Price, Burner and Chimney, $1.25 


HEKTOCRAPH M’F’C CO., 
a2 and 84 Church Street, and 10 East Fourteenth Street, N. Y., also 11 
Dearborn Street, Chicago; 66 Devonshire Street, Boston ; 118 South ith Street 
Philadelphia; 411 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis. 


ELECT Sow TAPPEE 





AT YD, 


actly 
at 





THE LATEST 
ADVERTISING 
NOVELTY. 
For -attracting at- 
tention to store win- 
dows. 
Figures are hand 
painted any design 
required, 18 inches 
high, and knock on 
the window with the 
coy Batteries will 
run 6 months with- 
out any attention. 
Will be shi 
carefully Te 
receipt 0 Draft or 
P. O. Order, or sent 
Cc. O. D. on receipt 
of one-third e 
amount, 
THE EMPIRE CITY 
ELECTRIC CO. 
779 Broadway, N. Y, 


FREE !—A SPECIMEN COPY OF THE 
TOLEDO BLADE. 
(NASBY’S PAPER,) 

THE BEST WEEKLY IN THE WORLD. 

Send Postal, asking Jor tt, to 


= THE BLADE, Totepo, O. 
LIFE’S HISTORY; 


Such 1s the ceurse of life, made up 


Ale 
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Its Smiles and ‘Tears. 
of sunshine and gloom, gladness and sorrow, riches and 
We may dispel the gloom, 
banish the sorrow and gain riches; but sickness will 
overtake us, sooner or later. Yet, hippily, that enemy 
can be vanquished; pains and achs can_ be relieved; 
there is a balm f r every wound, and science has placed 
it within the reach ofall. There is no discovery that has 
prov nso great a blessing as Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills. In 


poverty, heal h and disease, 





malarial regions, wliere Fever and Ague, B.lious Diseases 
and ailments incident to a deranged liver prevail, they 
have proven an inestimable boon, as a hundred thousan | 
living witnesses testify. 


TUTT’S LIVER PILLS 


Sure Antidote to Malaria. 


st as taken the Mines in the 

M ountaln, made Ay! beautiful Scarf- 

introduce, price only B3Co» post paid. 

ENVER, COLO 

nge insta. casatogue of M’ oral Cabi- 
ndian Relics,etc. Trade Supplied. 


I CURE FITS! 


When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them for atime and 
then have them return axain. I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. 
I warrant my re medy to cure the worstcas s. Because others have 
failed is no re: son for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and I will cure you. 

_ Address DR. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl St., New ow York. 


'! JUST OUT! 
PUCK KALENDER (German), 
Being a German Edition of 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 


64 pages, Puck size. 


To Becky 
— A. H. TAMMEN, 322 F. 168, 


pins, 


Send Stam 
nets, Agate 


Sor lar: 
ovelties, 





25 cenls per copy. 
Of all Newsdealers, or by Mail from 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


(German Department) 
NEW YorK. 








PUCK. 


EPITAPII ON MINE UNCLE. 


A man who will be sadly missed 
Was Mr. Samuel Moses, 

A genuine philanthropist; 
Come, strew his bier with roses. 


His doors were ever open wide 
‘To personages seedy ; 

His money never was denied 
Unto the poor and needy, 


His shelves with chattels unredeemed 
Were crowded to the edges; 

Folk broke their promises, it seemed, 
He always kept their pledges. 


Unto a gilded sphere more bright 
He now has been translated— 
A loansome but an honest wight, 
Most unappreciated. 
— Chicago News. 


KinpLy Otp Lapy. — What’s the matter, 
little boy? 

LittLe Boy (crying ditterly).—1 jes lost fv" 
cents. 

Kinpty OLD Lapy (giving him a nickel).— 
Well, here is five cents more for you, so don’t 
cry. How did you lose it ? 

LitTLe Boy (feeling better). 
pennies. 

A MAN in Wisconsin, who fell from a car a 
couple of weeks ago, is living with a broken 
neck, This fact may afford some consolation 
to the seven condemned Chicago Anarchists. — 


Norristown Herald. 


~[ lost it pitchin’ 


A Fearful Leap 
into the abyss of poverty, over the precipice of short- 





| 
| 


sightedness is taken by thousands, who might become | 


wealthy, if they availed themselves of their opportunities, Those 
who write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, will be informed, 
free, how they can make from §§ to $26 a day and upwards, Some 
have made over $50 inaday. You can do the wo K and live at 
home wherever you are located. Both sexes; all ages. Allis new 
You are started free. Capital not needed. Now 1s the time. 
Better not et delay. Every worker can secure a snug little fortune 








DAMSON’S BOTANIC BALSAMIS COMPOUNDED | 


of the best concentrated extracts of bark, roots, and gums in | 


It 1s a safe and reliable medicine, pleasant to the 
Price, 35 and 


the world. 
taste, and cures coughs, colds, asthma, and c: oup. 
75 cents. Trial bottles, 10 cents. 

32 KINSMAN’S PuHarmacy, 25th St., 4th Ave. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 














_ See 


9 


« 


mericas 





IMPORTANT CHANGE +-tenatin iinet Ist, 1887, the Subscription Price to PUCK K (English or German) will be: 


$4.00 per year, (52 numbers); $2.00 per % year, (26 


| 





numbers); $1.00 per 4 year, (13 numbers). 
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Towe my 
estoration 
to Health 
y and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES” 





TSFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tore 
tures, Eczema, Psoriasis, Scrofula and Infa..tile Humors 
cured by the Curicura Remeptrs, 

CuticurA Re-sotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities aud poisonous elements, and 
removes the cause. 

CurticurA, the great Skin Cure, 
flammation, ‘cle ars the Skin and 
the Hair. 

Curticura Soap, 
treating Skin Diseases, baby Liumors, 
and Oily Skin, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50¢ 
ENT, $1. br. pared by the Portex Duc 
lioston, Mass. 

aa@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Deseases 


& 


instantly a'lays Itching and In 
Sca.p, heals Ulcers and restores 


an exquisite Skin Deantifier, is indispensable in 
] . r Pp 

»Kin Llemishes, Chapped 

Rrsorv- 

» CHEMICAL CLo,, 


; Soap, 25¢.; 
ANI 


” 


Ss 


Sharp, Sudden, Scia’ic, Neuralgic, Rheumatic and Nervouz 
Pain- instantly relieved by CuTicura AntI- Pain Prastei 
25 cents. 









ITTERS. 


An excellent izing tonic of isite flavor, now used over - 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, 1 jarrheea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart o delicious Javor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and ems all summer drinks. Try it, ané 

ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or :'ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR 5. .G. b. SIEGERT & SUNS. 


d. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥, 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have & positive remedy for te above disease: by its nee thonsands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been eured. Indeed, 
sostrongis my f ithin its efficacy that Iw llsend TWO BOTTLES 
FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE or this disease toan 
eufferer. Give Ex. & P. Oraddress. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 8t. N. 
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om av ia ; bed > a : 
F i |! 
CHoRUs OF VANDERBILT HEIRS.—We ’Il pay taxes on $8,000,000 of personal : 
property; but if you ask for any more, we ’Il all move out of town! Ry 











- 


FRIEND.—Good gracious, what are you masquerading in those togs for? _ : J 0 
MILLIONAIRE,—-I expect the tax collector every minute, and this is my little annual poverty act to keep the “of, 


assessment down. See? 


ay GouLp.—I can not tell a lie; by close econ d strict a2 a 
J e©;. Dy close economy, and stric ASTONISHED CiTIZEN.—Is it possible that / am the only New York millionaire 


tention to business I have scraped togeth I ; head 
. — m9 S aped together $100,000; now go ahea (of readers) who does n’t try to dodge the tax collector? 


TAXING THE MILLIONAIRES. 
A Few Scenes from the Roaring Farce that is Played Every Year in New York City. 




















